148     ENLISTMENT AGAINST SLAVERY

how she and her friend, Harriet Minot, daughter
of Judge Minot, took the hands of Mr. May, one
on each side, and pushed their way through the
mob of their townsmen, and, though rudely
treated, were not injured. Neither does she tell
the most shameful part of the story. A heavily
loaded cannon had been dragged near the
church, and at the same time the wooden steps
at the doors- had been pulled away. The plan
of the miscreants was to break the windows and
discharge the cannon, thus causing a rush to the
doors, and, the steps being removed, the audi-
ence would have been precipitated several feet;
limbs would have been broken, and perhaps
lives lost in the panic. For some reason, the gun
was not fired, and the brief pause for the benedic-
tion gave time to discover that the steps were re-
moved and to replace them. Miss Whittier and
Miss Minot were well known to the citizens of
Haverhill, and that Mr. May was not roughly
handled when he came out of the church was due
to their protection. The mob was composed of
about two hundred men and boys. It was proba-
bly known in the town that Thompson arrived on
Saturday, and it was supposed he was at this
meeting. Perhaps the disturbance grew out of
this misunderstanding, for there was a bitter feel-
ing against the famous English orator, which was
just then working like leaven throughout New
England.

Whittier and Thompson, entirely unconscious
of the disturbance they left- behind them, were
on their way to meet a more violent mob. The